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THE STORY OF MY LIFE
[1869
it had been warmer, we should have gone to Domremy and S. Mihiel, but we feared the cold. We were a day at Nancy: how stately it is! At Strasbourg we found that the storks had left, and we thought it the least interesting place on the road, yet most people stay only there.
" We  had three  days at Carlsruhe,   and found  dear Madame de Bunsen most bright and well and charming,
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with much to tell that was worth hearing, and the fullest sympathy and interest in others. Generally one feels that conversation weakens the mind; with the Bunsens it never fails to strengthen it. Madame de Bunsen talked much of the difficulties which had crowded round her when she herself was to begin the Memoir of her husband. Bunsen had said to her, ' You must tell the story of our common life; you are able to do it, only do not be afraid/ Thus to her the work was a sacred legacy. First, as 1 From " North-Eastern France."